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AGNES ADDISON. | 
AGNES ADDISON was in the 
bloom of youth and beauty, the darling | 
and only child of doating parents: she | 
was the gentlest of human beings, mild, | 
and amiable; and they had polished 
her natural graces by an excellent edu- 
cation. Her father was a respectable 
merchant 1n London, supposed to be 


ina good way; but his death, which 





took place before Agnes had attained 
her eighteenth summer, discovered his 
affairs to be in great confusion ; his 
creditors seized on every thing, and 
his wife and child were reduced almost 
to poverty: Mrs. Addison and her 
daughter put their trust in providence, 
and God never forsakes the innocent. 
On the wreck of their late affluence, 
they opened a small millinery shop ; 
and, by the utmost industry, and most 
rigid economy, were enabled to live 
genteelly, without the severe mortifi- 
cation to an independent mind of hav- 
ing to apply for assistance to their 
proud and unfeeling relations. About! 
this time Mrs. Addison became ac- 
quainted with a young man of a most 
prepossessing apppearance, at the house! 
of a friend; he was a native of the re- 
mote islands of Zetland, and of poor 
but honest parents; he had received 
little education, further than learning 
to read by an old woman, and writing, 
and book-keeping from a _ country 
school-master ; but the seeds of piety 
and virtue had been early implanted in 
his mind by his worthy parents, where 
they met with a congenial soil, and| 











flourished luxuriantly ! He entered into 
the navy as a common sailor, at a very 
early age, and became, by his uncom- 
mon merit, a great favourite with his 
Captain, who was a man of an exalted 
character ; and, by his interest, was ad- 
vanced step by step until he attained 
the rank of lieutenant : his understand- 
ing was naturally good, and he neglec- 
ted no opportunity of improvement. 
When Mrs. Addison first saw him, he 
had in every respect the appearance of 
a polished gentleman, At the house 
of the same friend, he saw Agnes, and | 
loved her. He made her amiable mo- 
ther the confidant of his passion ; and 


ishe, who already loved him as a son, 


saw no obstacle to their union—but 
want of fortune ! This she represented. 
to him in the strongest light, and urg- 
ed the imprudence of such a match, on 
both sides, in their present circum- 
stances, ** My dear madam,” said he, 
‘‘ you have given me reason to suppose 
that your beloved daughter is not in- 


|; sensible to my passion; but, my dear 


Mrs. Addison, forgive my presump- 
tion ; I know, I feel, how unworthy I 
am of such happiness !—I forget, in the 
violence of my love, the wide differ- 
ence there is between us! Your good- 
ness, your too great condescension, has 
ruined me ;—but I will tear myself 
away ! I will endeavour to forget! Oh! 
no ;—I never can forget !—bit, were 
I master of the riches of Peru, my on- 
ly ambition would be to lay them at the 
feet of Agnes Addison!” “ Generous 
young man! you mistake me, indeed 
you do. I know no one, Mr. Henry, 
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in the world, on whom I could so wil- 
lingly bestow her as yourself ; and if I 
once saw you happily settled, my eve- 
Y wish would be gratified, and Ij 
ould lay down my head in peace, j 
when it was the will of the Almighty | 
to call me from the society of my be- | 
loved children !” 


The delighted Mr. Henry snatched 
Mrs. Addison’s hand, which he pres- | 
sed fervently to his lips! and as love | 
sometimes inspires its votaries with 
eloquence, he pleaded so powertully, 
and represented in so strong a light the 


forlorn and unprotected state of Agnes, | 
should any thing happen to herself, that. 
at last she consented to talk to her| 


daughter on the subject ; and, if she | 
found her not averse to an immediate | 
union, to raise no more objection to it. 
Agnes loved with too much tender- 
ness and truth, to give unnecessay an- 


ish to a heart entirely her own ; she | 
gave her hand to the enraptured Mal-; 


colm Henry ; and, for afew short fleet- 


ing weeks, they enjoyed in each other’s | 


society an earthly Paridise ; but, ‘t hu- 
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while his character was distinguished 

by every virtue, both in private and 
| public life, that can adorn the man, or 
| exalt the hero. He had amassed a con- 
| siderable sum of prize money, which 
-he had Jodged in secure hands for the 
use of his wife. His son, young Mal. 
_colm Henry, who soon promised to be 
‘every thing his paternal heart could 
'wish, he was resolved should, at the 
| ‘early age of fifteen, share his dangers, 


and he hoped his renown. 
| ( To be continued. 
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CHEERFULNESS. 


I pity the man who can live gloomiiy 
‘In this rich, variegated, and beautiful 
| _world; who can walk abroad and not ad- 

| mire ha canopy of Heaven; who lift. 

| ing up his eyes is not enraptured with 
the vast lights which illume and glorify 
the celestial expanse ; who in roamin 

the fields is not charmed with the ver- 
dure and blossoms of Spring, with the 
scenery and rich fruits of Summer, 
with the business, the abundance, and 
| the joys of Autumn; and, who, amidst 








man happiness has always its ‘abate- 


the blasts and terrors of the dreary 


ments ; the brightest sun- “shine of suc- || season, cannot cheerfully participate in 
cess is not without a cloud.” Mr. the sweets of retirement. [t is still 
Henry was appointed to another ship | the design of Heaven to make us hap- 


(the last he was in having been pat | 
off ;) and this circumstance, though i in 
reality fortunate for him who had no 
other means of supporting her, dearer | 
to him than life, he looked on as the 
greatest calamity, as it forced him to} 
tear himself from all he valued on 
earth. Two long tedrous years elapsed, 
during which “* Old Ocean” bore on his 


| py; and ours alone is the fault if we 
are otherwise. What though then, 
‘amid unnumbered blessings, we may 
recollect designs, which may have fail- 
‘ed, and hopes which have withered; 
| | what if we should find friends in sack- 
_cloth and enemies in triumph, yet sor- 
bas and sadness were not made for 
man. Come hither cheerfulness, for 


crowded bosom the husband of Agnes; | thou art the health and sunshine of the 


at length he returned, and once more 
strained to his fond bosom his lovely 
and faithful wife, now rendered doubly 


dear by the little prattling image of | 


himself, which she gave to his arms. 
For many years, thts charming and 
worthy family enjoyed happiness as | 
pure and uninterrupted as it is possible | 
to enjoy in this land of trial. 
Henry” s absences were short; he had | 


Mr. | | 


soul. Thine are the tranquil spirits, 
the even temper, and the serene brow. 
| Under thy smiling reign we will sel- 
dom be transported with mirth, and 
} seldom despond under trouble ; we will 
receive with gratitude, and suffer with 

constancy ; we will be moderate in 
affluence, and in want contented ; and 
| will meet the turbulent and fleeting 
| vicissitudes of life with manly forti- 








been promoted to the rank of ‘captain, | tude and christian composure. 
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POETRY. 


For the Fuvenile Port-Folio. 








TO MISS 


1 love that polisi’d iv'ry brow, 

Those graceful locks that wanton round, 
Those eyes of animated glow, 

Those lips that turm the dulcet sound. 
But ah! in vain those graces shine, 

To win me by external wiles, 
I love that countenance divine, 

Thro’ which the soul looks out and smiles. 
I love that sense—expression—fire, 

The index of the mind that beam ; 
Those milder virtues, which conspire 

To grace the nymph of fancy’s dream. 
Then wonder not, to thee, ny fair, 

My tender youthful heart inclin’d ; 
It joy’d to meet the union there, 

‘Vhat grac’d the mirror of my mind. Oh 

—— +a 


STANZAS. 


Nature! thy soft voice gives peace to the ocean> 
And pours the light spring breeze of rapture 


again, 
But can’st thou restore to the heart’s fond de- 
votion, 
The idol it worshipp’d, but worshipp’d in 
vain. 


Hush’d is the tempest that troubled the billow, 

The blushes of Heay’n warm its glist’ning 
foam ; 

No warbling gale from their mould’ring pillow, 

Awakens the slumberers who rest in the 
tomb. 


O’er the pale verdure that wraps each cold bo- | 


som 
The holiest dews of the evening are shed ; 
And there the wild rose unfolds its pale blos- 
som, 
Perfuming the breezes that mourn o’er the 
dead. 
Ere nature again hearsthe wintry winds raving, 
And the snow of the mountain in dazzling 
wreaths shine, 
May this fev’rish heart rest where yon wild 
weeds are waving, 
And the sleep of the dead, and their dwelling 
be mine. 
— Do 
TO THE AOLIAN Harp. 
Harp of the air! at night’s lone hour 
I love to listen to thy strain ; 
The offspring of some viewless pow’r, 
Which seems of sorrow to complain. 
Now boldly swells the pensive lay, 
In tones all terrible and wild, 
Now mournfully it dies away, 
All melancholy, soft, and mild! 
Tis dear to deem thy tender tones 
Some gentle spirit’s tale of woe, 
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Who thus with Philomela mourns, 
When day no longer spreads its glow. 
It seems as though delight had fled, 
It seems the bitter song of tear ; 
It seems the music of the dead; 
It seems all this,—and yet ’tis dear, 
It steals upon our ears so sweet, 
Such melody fills all its theme, 
That hearts almost forget to beat, 
And minds give up each worldly dream. 
Harp of the air! to-morrow’s light, 
Will call me to man’s haunts away, 
Yet shall I long for coming night, 


To love and listen to thy lay. ye: 
EPLGRAM. wu 


Ned calls his wife his counterpart, 
Wich truth as well as whim ; 
Since ev’ry impulse of her heart, 
Runs counter still to him. 
—»D oe 
STANZAS. 
Give me the kindling eye, frow whence 
I learn within what tumults swell! 
Give me the lip’s mute eloquence, 
Wich more than tongue could ever tell! 
Too coy to breathe the gentl’st vows ; 
Too warm to let her wishes die, 
Though modest, yet what love allows 
She gives ; the look, perhaps the sigh. 
Bur yet I spurn of Stoic breed, 
Who, nought admiring but yourselves, 
For self for ever joy or bleed, 
Ye heartless and ye tasteless elves. 
The beaming eye ye never know, 
The raptur’d tear ye never feel ; 
Yours is the blank and sullen woe, 
Your eyes are dim, your hearts are steel. 
But come thou sympathising pow’r, 
Dear sensibility, descend ! 
But O, with youth’s- delicious hour, 
Thy magic and thy sweetness blend. 
—» + a—— 
berses sent to a Lady with a VIOLET. 
Tho’ retir’d my dwelling, and modest my mien, 
Unambitious my head from the turf I scarce 
rear ; 
When once in your ringlets dear Lady I’m seen, 
The proudest of flow’rs I then should appear. 
—D.~e-— 
EPIGRAM FROM THE FRENCH. 
When I call’d you a blockhead, I candidly own 
lt avas hastily done, for I could not have shown, 
Such proof as would warrant conviction : 
But thanks to the anger my boldness has rais’d, 
You’re an author become, and now fortune be 
prais’d 
I’ve proof that denies contradiction. 
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